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scolloped the snow into flounces. Kneeling on the
ground, her face glowing beneath her sealskin cap,
she laughed up at Sebastian as she beat her hands
together to shake the snow from her gloves; he
thought only how pretty she was, how charming,
and had no longer the slightest desire for the
company of Mrs, Levison or Lady Templecombe.

"In a few moments we must go and give the
children their presents,'' said Lucy, after tea, "You
will have to make up the bridge-tables without me,
I can cut in when I come back. What a nuisance
these entertainments are, but I suppose one must
put up with them."

"What children are they, Lucy, dear?"
"Only the estate children. We have a tree for
them, of course, every Christmas. It means that
we can never dine in the Hall on Christmas Eve,
and I used to be so terribly afraid that Sebastian
and Viola would catch something. Really I don't
know that it is a very good plan to spoil poor
children like this; it only gives them a taste for
things they can't have; but it is very difficult to
stop something which has always been an institu-

tion."

"In my opinion/' said Mrs* Levison, who had
neither estates nor children on them, but had
always maintained herself somewhat precariously
by her wits, "we do a great deal too much for such
people. We educate their children for them for
nathing"~and I don't believe they want to be